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The Reward of Courtesy.

THE LONG AGO.)
0, a wonderful stream is the river of Time, -
Ag it floats throagh the realm of tears,

And a broader sweep and a surge sublime,
‘An it blends in the ocean of years.

How the winters are drifting like flakes o
BDOW,

And the summers like birds between,

and they go-
| Ont the river’s breast, with its ebb and flow,
As it glides in the shadow and sheen,

There is a magical isle up the river of Time,
Where the softest of airs are playing;
There’s a clondleas sky and a tropical clime,

And asong as sweet 2s a vesper chime,

And the name of the isle is the Long Ago,
And we bary our treasures there—

SROW;
There are heaps of dust—O0, we loved them so;

And parts of infants’ prayers!

strings;
There are broken vows and pieces of rings,
And garments our dead used to wear.

!'Iuro are hands thét are waved when the
*  fairy shore

By the mirage js lifted in air;

And sometimes we hear, through the tnrbu

lent roar,

Bweet voices we heard in the days gone before,

When the wind down the river Is fair,

Q! remembered for aye be that blessed isle,

All the day of life till night;

When the evening glows with its beautiful
1 el

And our eyes ara closing in slomber awhils,

May the greenwood of sonl be in sight.

Serious Joke.

One of the most serious jokes we ever

| heard of was perpetrated by a dying wo-

| of

'toomk"

man upon her husband. Itseems he was
a harsh, unfeeling brute, and whea any-
thing un leasant occurred in the course
, he was in the habit of say-
in to the humble partaer of his joys,—

o you, there’s a nut for you
t last the hand of death was
upon the poor, miserable woman,and with

3 | her latest breath she summoned her hus-

|The

band, and told him that although she had

{striven to do right in nearly all cases, yet

&n “open eon n was good for ihe
soul,” and she wished to tell him thaton-
ly one of the blooming daughters that
been their pride, bélonged to him.—
husband was confonnded. “Which

"|is mine?” he exelaimed aghast. “Ah!"

'...,daua,mﬁ

woman, “‘there is a nut for
and turning away her face

e hubuul md father in a state of bewil-

there to.

dotmntt& to which one of his supposed
it was bis duty to_discard, and

J'I’hiﬂll to recognize.

A m Worth Printing.

Ata sesond class hotal, in Frankfort,
Ey a few days since,a little girl entered
the bar-room,and in pitiful tones told the
bar-keeper that her mother had sent her
get eight cents,

“Kight’ eants?" said the bu'-kupu
“Yes, sir.’
“What does your mother want of eight
cents? I don’t owe her anything.”
“Well,” said the child, “father spends
all s money here for rum, and we have
had nethiog to eat to-day. Mother wants
to bnf s loaf of bread.”

A loafer suggested to the bar-keeper
to kick the brat out.
“No,” said the bar-keeper, “I'll give
her mother the money; and if her father

*'. | comes back again, I'll kick him out.”

tor Jh- notics 1o his old
od the public in genmeral, that
and N!nrnilhul his house,
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&.1 Clﬁom House Place,
mardily.

|drew theatteption of the
to a sloigh in the road, as a nnisance,but
One day he
found, te his amusement, that two Coun-
acoldent,and
e mire, when
hie addressed them thus: “Gentlemen of

Such a circumstance never happened
before, and may never happen again, Hu-
manity oOwes that bar-kesper a vote of
thl.nks

&vma GREASE AND MAKING SoAP.—
In order to keep grease clean and sweet
during the sammer, run off some lye, and

put into it, then put it down in iron or
other vessel, and throw your meat rinds
and scraps therein. When you make

our seap, boil down 1ye as before, putit
gn an iron kettle,add thiv grease, with oth-
er if yon have it, and let it boil and stir
occwonlly In order to test the pro-
ortions of grease and lye, takesome out
in a dish, let it cool, and if it does not
et hnrd, your soap needs more boiling.

too much lye by its keen bite, and its ab-
sence,vice versa,by a tonch of the tongue.
A half day is time enough ordinarily to
mako a kettle of soap, W iwh when done,
should cut out like: gorbrand —Cbr.
Germantown Tckyrapfn

3%~ A gentleman,residing near Boslon
own Oounc:

no notice was taken of it.

cillors had walked into 1t b
were floundering about in tg

the Town Council of Boston: I have of-
ten petitioned to your honorable body

.{ against this slough, but I never had any
I now
coms forth te express my dohght to see

attention paid to my petition.

you at last moving in the matter."”

With a fanltless rhythm and a musioal rhyme,

And the years in'the sheaf; how they come

And the Junes with the roses are straying.

Thers are brows of beauty and bosoms of

And there are trinkets and tresses of hair!
There are fragments of song that nobody sings,

There’s a lute unswept, and a harp without

upu'ed, leaving the poor

boil it down until it will eat a feather, if

he experienced can test the presence of

A TRUE ACCOUNT,.

A few years since, on a radiant sprmw
afternoon, two men, who from their con-
versation appeared to be foreigners, stop-
ped before the gate of one of the large
workshops in Philadelphia for tha manu-
f| facture of locomotive engines. KEntering
a small office, the elder of the two men
quired of the superintendent in attengd-
ance if he would permit him to inspect
the works,

““You can pass in'and look about if you
please,” said the nnpmntandent vexed
apparcntly at being interrupted in the pe-
rusal of his newspaper.” He scanned the
two strangers more closely. They were
respectably but plainly clad,and evident-
ly made no pretensions to official dignity
of any kind.

“Is there any one who can show us
over the establishment and explain mat-
ters to ua?"’ asked Mr. Welf, the elder of
the two strangers.

"Yon must pick your own way, gentle-
men,” roplied the superintendent; “we are
all too busy to attend every party that
comes along, I'll thank you not to-in-
terrupt the workmen by asking ques-
tions,”

It was net so much the matter as-the
{manner of the reply, that was offensive to
| Mr. Wolf and his companion, [t was
spoken with a certain official assumption
of superiority, mingled with contempt for
the visitors, indicating a haughty and
selfish temper on the part of the speak-
or.

“T think we will not tronble you,” said
Mr. Wolf, bowing, and taking his com-
paunion’s arm they passed out.

“If there is anything I dislike, it is
incivility," said Mr. Wolf, when they
were in the street. “I do not blame the
man for not wishing to show us over the
establishment; he is no doubt annoyed
and interrupted by many heedless visitors,
but he might have dismissed us with
courtesy. He might have sent us away
better conmtent with a gracious refusal
than with an ungracious consent,”
“Perhaps,” said the other stranger,
‘we shall have better luck hers,"” and
they stopped before another workshop of
a similar kind. They were received by
a brisk little man, who in reply to
their request tp be shown ever the es-
tablishment answered, “O, yes! come with
me, gentlemen. This way.” Bo saying,
he hurried them along the area strewed
with iron, brass, broken and rusty heels
of irom, fragments of old boilers and
cylinders, into the principal workshop.
Here, without stopping to explain any
one thing he led the strangers along with
the evident intemtion of getting rid of
them as soon as possible. When they
passed where the workmen were riveting
the external casing of the boiler,the clerk
looked at bis watch, tapped his foot
against the boiler, and showed other signs
of impatience, whereupon Mr. Wolf re-
marked: “We will not detain you an
longer, sir,”” and with his friend tooE
leave.

“This man is an improvement on the
other,” said Mr. Wolf, “but all the civil-
ity he has is on the surface; it does not
come from the heart. We mustlook fur-
ther,"”

The strangers walked on for nearly a
half-mile in silence, when one of them
pointed to an humble sign, with a picture
of a locomotive engine with a train of
cars underneath. It overtopped a small
building not more than ten feet in hight,
commugicating with a yard and workshop.
“Look," said the observer, “here is a ma-
chinist whose name is not on our list—
Probably it was thought too small a con-
cern for our purpose,”’ said his compan-
ion, “Nevertholoss, let us try,"” said Mr.
Wolf.

They entered, and found at the desk a
middle-aged man, whose somewhat grimy
aspect and apron around his waist,showed
that he divided his labors between the
work-shop and the counting-room.

“We want to look. over your works, if
you have no objections,” said Mr. Wolf.
“It will give me great plaasnre to show
you all that is to be seen,” said the me-
chanic with a pleased alacrity, ringing a
bell, telling the bey who entered to take
ahurge of the office.

He then led the way, and explained to
the strangers the whole process of ton-
structing a locomotive engine. He show-
ed them how the various parts of the ma-
chinery were manufactured, and patiently
answered all their questions. He told
them of an improved mode of tubing
boilers, by which the power of generating
steam was increased, and showed with
what care he provided for security from
bursting.

Two hours passed rapidly away. The
strangers wers delighted with the intelli-
gence displayed by the mechanic, and
with his frank, attentive and uosuspicious
manners, '

“Here is a man who loves his profes-

sion 8o well, that he takes pleasurein ex-
plaiping its mgaurus to all who ecan un-
derstacd them,” said Mr. Wolf.

“I am afraid we bave given you a great
deal of trouble,” said the other stranger.
“Indeed, gentlemen, T haye enjoyed
your visit,” said the moc‘hamc “and I
shall be glad to ses you again.”

““Perhaps you may,” sa Mr. Wolf;and
the strangers departed.

Five months afterward, as the mechan-
ie, whose meuns were mte limited, sat in
his office meditating how hard it was to
get business by the side of such large es-
tabliahmntc as were his competitors, the
two strangers entered, He gave them a
hearty welcome, banded chairs,and all sat

down.
“Wo come,” said Mr. Wolf, “with =

£ |ness or distrust.

proposition to you from the l!:mpuror of
Russia, to visit St. Petersburg.”

“From the Emperor? Imp0551ble"'

“Here are your credentials.”

“But, gentlemen,” said the now agitated
machanie, “what does this mean?  How
have I earned such an honor?”

“Simply by your straight-forward cour-
tesy and frankness, combined with pro-
fessional mtelltgance " said Mr. Wolf.—
“Because we were strangers you did not
think it necessary to treat us with coel-
Yousaw we were really
interested  in acquainting ourselves with
your works, and you did not ask us, be-
fore extending to us your civilities, what
letters of introduction we brought, _You
measured us by the spirit we showed, and
not by the dignities we might haveexhib-
ited.” =

The mechanie visited St. Petersburg,
and #oon afterward removed his whole es-
tablishment there. He had Imperial or-
ders there for as many locomotive engines
as he could construct. He has lately re-
turned to his own country, and is still re-
ceiving large returns from his Hussian
workshop. And all this prosperity grew
out of his ynselfish civility to two stran.
gers, one of whom was the secret sgent of
the Czar of Russia.

-

Ruling Passion Streng In Death.

Old Boge was a miserly old fellow who
had accamulated great wealth by life-long
penuriousness. But even misers have
to die some time, and old Boge was at
length called upen to pay that debt which
all must pay, and which is paid as easily
by the man who hasn’t get a cent as by
the possessor of millions,
0ld Boge was sick unto death, finding
a partial recompense in his sufferings
from the reflection that- if he eould not
eat anything something was being saved.
His physician told him his end was rapid-
ly approaching;and as he felt within him-
self that he was rapidly approaching his
end, it was evident to old Boge that he
must meet his end very seon.

“Now, how long have I to live?”' asked
old Bege, in a faint voice.

“Oply half an hour,” said the physi-
cian taking out his wateh in's business
manzoer, and added, “is thereanyone youn
would hke to send for—a clergyman, for
instance?”’

Old Boge mused in a lethargic way for
a moment, then started up as with a sud-
den thnught raised his feeble hand and
felt of his emaciated chin, upor which
two week’s growth of gray and stubbed
beard had grown, then whispered hurri.
edly:

“Quick—Dbring me—bring me—a bar-
ber."”

The barber came with his kit, and old
Boge said in a voice that was rapidly
growing weaker;

“You—eharge—ten cents—to—shave—
live—men?”

“Yes, that is our price,”
barber.

“What—you charge—to shave—dead
men?”

“One dollar,” said the barber, wonder-
ing what he meant.
“Then—shave—me—quick,’” said old
Boge, nervously eyeing the wateh which
the doctor held in his hand. He was too
weak to speak further, but the doctor in-|
terpreted aright the question that was in]
his eyes.

“Fifteen minutes,” replied the dector.
0ld Boge made a feeble motion as with
a lather brush, and the barber was at his
work in a jiffy. He performed his task
with-neatness and dispateh, and although
the sick man had several sinking spells of
an alarming nature, yet he bore up to the
end. When the last stroke of the razor
was given, old Boge whispered in tones
of satisfaction,

“That'll do—ninety—oents—saved,”
and immediately expired.

The Tables Tarned.

replied the

The following extract from a private
letter from Demopolis, Alabama, illus-
trates the new order of things in the
South:

A huge freedman appeared at the door
of the office of the ¥reedmen's Bureau
here one day last week, when the follow-
ing colloguy occurred:

“Is this the Bnronu?"

“Yes, sir.”

“I'se come fo see abont master, sah?”’
“Very well; what about your master?”
‘““He's done gone run away, sah, Bin
gone cince last Saturday; can't find him
no whar, gah? Speoc he's leff the country,
sab; can't get no track of him no how,
It appears he had been werking !for a
man who had rented a plintation on
shares, hiring hands,agreeing to pay them
at the end of tha yoar, and gotting badly
“in the grass,” owing to the late rains,be-
cams convinced he could not make much
cotton, and decamped for parts anknown,
Thers is likely to be more such inquiries
next fall, as many irresponsible persons,
furmers, overseers, and others, who never
owned a foot of land, are engaged in
planting on similar terms.

par“He is only a printer," was the
sneering remark of a leader in a cirele of
aristocracy—of the codfish quality. Well,
who was the Earl of Stanhope? ‘‘He
was only a printer.” What is Prince
Frederick William, married to the Prin-
cess Royal of England? “He foo, was
ouly a printer.” Who was William Cax-
ton, one of the Yathers of literatare?—
«He was only a printer.”  Who are Hor-
ace Greeley, Gieorge D, Prentice, Charles
Dickens, M. Thiers, Doug]as Jerrold,
Bayard Taylor, George P. Morms, J'
Gales, C. Richardson. N. P. lelu, Sena-
tors Dix, Caraeron and Niles? They,too,
were al] printers. What was Benjamin
Pranklin? A printer. Every one can
not be a printer, brains are necessary.

—

FAINT NOT.

Young and eager student, toiling—
Toiling for a precious store,

Wisdom’s richest golden treasures—
Faint thou not, but labor more.

Though, 'mid visions of the futurs,

"~ Gloomy doubts and fears arise,

Famnt thou not, but, working ever,
Reach the goal and win the priza,

Eager, bold aspirant, nobly
Making hopest fame thy quest,
Others, see, are laurels gaining—
Faint thon not, bat do thy best.
What though painfal be the atriving—
Pale the ¢heek and dlm the eys?
Fuint thou not, the end is chesring;
Thon ghalt conquer by-and-by.

Aged pilgrims, weakly toiling
Down the thorny path of life—
Upward look, despairing never;
Faint ye not, for short the strife!
Weary wand'rers, with afliotion
Badly burdened as ye are,
Soon your burden shall be lightened,
Make but Faith your gniding star.

A Yankee Trade.

which really occurred, not a hundred
miles from Salem, that is worth relating:

the year, purchased several dollar's worth
of goeds (and always paid for them) call-

ed at the store of a village merchaat-—his

regnlas place of dealing—with two dozen
brooms, which he offered for sale. The
merchant who, by the way, is fond of a
good bargain, examiped his stock, and
said:

“Well, Cyrus,I will gm youa shilling|
a pidee for your brooms.,”’

Cyrus appeared astenished at the offer,
and quickly replied:

“Qh, no, John; I can't begin to take

that for them, no how; but I'll let you
have them for twenty cents a piece, and
not a cent less.”
“Cyrus, you are crazy,” said John.
brooms, *is an article a great deal better
than yours, (which was true) that cost
me only twelve and a half cents.” (Which
was not true by seven and a half cents.)

“Don’t care for that,”’ answeved Cyras,
“your brooms are cheap enough, bus you
can’t have mine for less than twenty cents,
no how,” and pretending to be more than
half angry,he shouldered his brooms and
started for the door,

The merchant getting a little nervous
over the probaple loss of a good custom-
er,and fearing he might go to another
store and never return, said:

“See here, Cyrus, hold on a while, If
I give you twenty cents for your brooms,
I suppose you will not ob_]ect to takn the
price of them in goods.”

“No, don’t caraif I do,” replied Cy-
rus.

“Well, then,” said the merchant, ‘“‘as
you are an old customer, I will allow you
twenty cents a piece for this lot. Let me
see, 20 times 24 makes 480—yes, $4 80,
What kind of goods will you have; Cy-
rus?”’
“Well, now, John, I reckon it dor't
goods I take, does it?”

“QOh, o, not at all—not at all,” said
the merchant.

¢Well, theg, as it don’t make avny dif-
ference to you, I'll take the amount in
them ere brooms of yourn at twelve and
a half cents a piece, Let me see, four
dollars and eighty cents will get thirty-
eight brooms and five cents over. It don’t
make much difierence about the five cents,
but as you are aright clever fellow,John,
I guess I will take the change in ter-
backer.”

When Cyrus went out of the door with
his brooms and ‘terbacker,’ John was
seized with a serious breaking out of the
mouth, during which time. he was dis-
tinctly “heard to violate the third com-
mandment several times, by the bystand-
ers, who enjoyed the jokehugely,—Salem
Republican.

- o

A Learned Postmaster.

A few years ago, a postmaster was ap-
pointed in Canton, Pa., who wasa gentle-
wan of the “Old School.” Entering up-

a time filled the office with dignity, and,
to all appearance, with satisfactiod. One
day a large number of persons being in
the office, a man called for a letter, the
initial of the last name being M. W here-
upon the worthy postmaster took down a
large numbigr of lotters,and looking them
over said that there was no letter there;
adding that all the letters nearly were for
a Mr. P. M., and that he wished he wo'd

call and get them; “for,” said he, “I don’t

knew what to do with them. I have liv-
ed in Canton for twenty-five years, and I
never heard of a man by the name of P.
M. yet.”
the P, M. an idea that there was some-
thing wrong.

classes,
rience of others—they are happy men.
2. Those who learn from their own expe-
rience—they are wise meun.

Hfools.

A wonld be ;rophct, down South,

things.”

to fork over the specie*for it.

polite that as he passed a hen on her nest,
be said, “Daon’t rise, wadam,"”

The other day we heard a circumstance

A certain farmer who, in the course of

“Why see here,” showing a fine lot of

make ¢ny difference to you what sort of

on the new daties of the situation,he for'

The roar that followed gave

g Mankind may be divided into three
1. Those who learn from expe-

3. Those
who nalther learn from theirown, nor the
experience of other. people—they are

lately said, in one of his sermons, that
he was sent to redeem the world and all
Whereupon a native pulled out
a Confederate shinplasier and asked him

s@. There was once a man 8 intensely |a

Inclined to be Quarrelsome.

There was once a little slim built fel-
low, rich as a jew, riding along a highway
in the State of Georgia,when he overtook

of a big raw-boned siz foot two specimen
of humamty Stopping the -last pamed
individual, he agcogted hum:

“T say,are those your Hogs®" '

“No, sir; I am et work by the menth,”

“What pay might you be getting,
friend?”

“Ten dollars a month aml ‘whisky thrown
in,” was the reply,

“Wall, look here! 1'm a weak, little,
inoffeusive man; and peopleareapt to im-

se upon -me, d'ye see.  Now I'll give
fﬁu twenty-five dellars a momth 40 ride
along with me and proteot me,” said Mr.
Gardner. “But,” he added, as a thought
struck him, *how might youbeona ﬁght?'

“Never been licked in my life,” re
joined the six footer,

“Just the man I want. Isita bargain?’
queried Gardaer,

Six footer ruminated.

“Twenty-five dollars—double wages—
nothing to do but ride around and smash
a fellow’s - mug occasionally, when he is’
tassy,”

Six footer accepted. They rode along,
till just at night, they reached a ﬂllaga
inn. Gardner immediately singled out
the biggest fellow in the room, and picked
a fuss with him. ~After considerable pro-
miscuous jawing, Gardner turned to his
fighting friend, and intimated that the
whipping of that man had become a sad
necessity. Six footer peeled, went in,and
came out first best.

The next night, at another hotel, thz
same scene Was re-enacted, Gardner get-
ting into a row with the biggest man in
the place, and six footer doing the fight-
IDU
At last, on the third day. they came to
a ferry Lept by & huge,double-fisted man,
who had never been
While crossiag the river Gardner, as us-
ual, began to find fault and blow. The
ferryman naturally got mad,threw things}
round and told him his opinion of their
kind. Gardaoer.then turned to his friend
and gently broke the intelligence to him
“that he was sorry, but it was absolutely
necessary to thrash the ferryman.”

Six footer nodded his head, but said
nothing. It was plainly to be seen that
he did not relish the job, by the way he
shrugged his shoulders; but there was no
help for it. 8o, when l.hey reached the
shore, both stripped, and at it they went.
Up and down the bank,over the sand,into
the water, they fought, scratched,gouged,
bit and rolled, till at the end of an hour,
the ferryman gave in. Six footer was
triumphant, but it bad been rough work.
Going up to his employer, he scratched
his head for a moment, and then broke
forth:
“Look here, Mr. Gardner, your salary
sets mighty well—but—I'm—of—the—
opinion—that you're inclined to be quar-
relsome. Here I've only been with you
three days, and I've licked the three big-
gest men in the country, I think we had
better dissolve; for yon see, Mr. Gardaer,
I'm afraid you're inclined to be quarrel
some, and I reckon I'll draw.”

s
8@ Some great, nasty, horrid maw; in
an insnoe moment, perpetrated the follow-
ing slander on womankind—*God bless
them every one:”
Wonan's WiLn.—Dip the Atlantic
ocean dry with a teaspoon; twist your
heel into the toe of your boot; make post-
masters perform their promises, and sub-
scribers pay the printer; send up fishing
hooks with balloons and fish for stars;
when the rain comes down like the cata-
ract of Niagara, remember where you left|
your umbrella; choke 8 mosquito with a
brickbat; in short, prove all thiogs hith-
erto considered impossible, but never
coax a woman to say she “will,” when
she has made up her mind to say she
Y“wont.''

Heathen of heathens— you're a “no
such thing.” Women are yiolding, rea-
sonable; not a bit obstinate, have ne cen-
trary notions, never say they “won't"—
ohl no; they are just as good as the
Church, and as gentle as lambs—when
they are asleep!

2@~ An ingenious Yankee in New Or-
leans has been engaged in making thread
from the stalk of the cotton plant. It is
very fine and strong,and looks very much
like flax, being very soft and pliable. He
proposes to make this thread into cloth,

which he says will be as strong and dura-
ble as that made from cetton itself. For-
ty pounds of thread can be made from
120 pounds of stalk. A new factery will
soon be established for the manufacture
of cloth from this substances Thia dis-

covery isnot a new ong, It has besn
known fer several years that there was a
fibrous substance in the cotton stalk which
very much resembles flax, but it has nev-
er before been put to practical use. Sho'd
this prove successful, it will double the
value of the cotton planmioul of the
South. The next invention in order for
the davelopment of the South, is a meth-

od of making paper from sugar cane
stalks. Whoever does this ought to make
a fortune.

Wantep 10 MARRY,—A. youn d?
in Newport, Vt., wanted a wife ba y,lnd
took a_young lady awt to ride. After
proceeding a fow miles, he asked her,

short as it was aweet, “No.sir.”  Young|
man says, “Well, get out and go home a
foet, then,” The young lady accepted|.
his aduce, and resched her home in u!e

ty.

a pump. Kvery cue is at libesty to drink

away,

a man driving adrove of hogs,5¢ the help.

ﬁ:cked in his life.—}

“Will you marry me?” The answer was)

s A fliet is like a tlnpirler attached to

from it, but po one wishes to carry it

Snooks was mhinod-
sured.  “Wou't deit,” -
would be my Tuck to lwe'foreter, if T
should.”

Why are books the best friends? ﬁe
cause you can shut them up without the
least offense; when they bore you. -

At a naval court-martial lately llald.hha
following dialogus is said to” kave faken
placed between one of the witnesses and
the court: "Aré you a Protestant?’ “No,
Sir.,” *“What are you then?" “Captnl
of the foretop.”

When does a lmr-'hr re
When he is  put i, nu;ga‘cv"

No mlan is wise or aaft 4
honest. . Besat

A Bachelor: dap Funrlﬂl‘l. Pit
Pennsylvania, picked up a thimble.
He stood awhile madmun& on-the p!ob-

w.'_'

able beauty of the owner, w

it to'his lips, saying: ‘Oh

fair cheek of the wearer!” Justashe hnd
finished,a fat eolored lady looked out of
an upper story wigdow, and said: “Bﬂli,
jist please to frow dat fimble of mine in
de entry, Ijist now drnpt 1t.' :
visit a siek pamhloner, : m.;ur
he had rested during zhe,

drous ill, sir,” replied he “for M %
hav: not come together these

’g ta n
" “What is the reason. of MWMaE"

other,

“Alas! sir,” said the sick man, %ﬂl
my nosé was betwixt ﬁm ﬂy; 5 J.

The bursting of the Pch'u = B:
Titasville has settled the g _' i
‘petroleum explodd?" T —,L:-:-_ % gm

edpmn man who had bean iM
asked by a gentleman whether he had ts
ken & remedy, replied, “No, Taint taken
any remedy, but I have saken lots’
.physic.” =5l Hlie
An urchin remarked- that the ‘prinei-

ple Lranch of eduention in his school wan
the willow branch. e

" A bachelor, seeing the mﬂl
8 upplied,” over the door ‘of a shog,
ped in and said he wonld takan{m

¢wo children.

When Rabelais was on his teath-bed,
a censultation: ot‘ph cians ]
“Dear gentleman,” H th ..
tors, raising his laﬁgindh _“‘ ne dis
a natnnl-deat ﬁdl _'_.._;t}

A fop of a fellow whn

about’a country village, saw a pret

at the wmdow of a house pear

little boy was at play.

“who is that fair lm:l{v kmg,ﬁt!!

“was the reply. “Will y: tell m,;(
she is 4 maid or & matron ed |
exquisite. “She is ahﬂmh” w

the lad, resuming his play.

MrrieLe CATASTROPH

merning, at four 6'clock, P.

man named Smith, with a'llﬁl i

of his trowsers, ~committed
swallowing a doge of suicide; T\

dict of the inquest returned o

the decensed came tothcheuh CCOTH ]
with his death. Ha hﬂ’n‘b&ﬂ’w
small wives to lament the end »’uﬁw
fortunate loss. In duth we are. m
midst of life,

A clergyman was udm' g
straet one of his ‘Sunday scholar
plough boy, on the mm of & mirac
“Now, my boy,” said he, “suppose ¥t
were to see the sut rise in the midd]e ol
‘the night, what ahtrn!dm call that?"
“The mune, please sur.”; “Ho*lﬂ,’*ﬂd
the clergymao, “npym that ,’ﬂ*hl'
it was not the moon, , and
that you saw it actually rise in ﬂl& ;'-z;,-
of the night—what should" you hiok?
‘Please, sur, iaam ic was time
to get up.” "dlat

An editor, dﬂcrib'ﬂ!gﬂq M ﬁ
squall upon ‘s eanal boat] ‘& m
the gale was at'its !
fortunate eraft keele

A Goop REason.—A

{the captain and ano u

rolled overbeurd é:

!

"I!'Igatupm""‘
find my clothes, ﬁtwmt?‘ny oves,all in
their proper places. 1 was u W
niug before daylight,” he con .
ting his hand into his pockotforh.uw
kerchief,and here he puﬂeﬂ out his w B
nighteap!
CaREFUL—~We saw J ah'nilmg upa
box the other duy, containing z‘
ticles which he intonded le!rﬁllg by -
press. From the pature of the spntents
we knew it was essential Mm
should not be inverted on !ho DRSSAZE;
we ventured the suggestion | 2?. J
place the much abused ‘“T'his side
ete., eonspicuously upon W‘l
few dayl after we saw Jakeiw v o7 o
“Heard from your goods, J& :
they get there ufqlg?’ g
“Every one broke!" replied . 8
lenly. *“Lost the hull lot! [
express Compay!”
“Did you put on, ‘This wis np, um
told you?” , g
“Iu.[ did; an’ furj thoy vould:
see it on the kiver, I put| th
tnn tu——confonnf em
ﬂmm wl upuhncuu ﬂnm

“Follow tbeMouons of yur. mwﬂea |
rather than the crrors of Jour friends; .

Exeess of ceremony shows & mhd
breeding. That civility is best vlnm

cludes all formality.




